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peasy SPECIAL NOTICE. -@3g 


The INDEX TO VOLUME XIV. is now ready, and can 
be had on application at this office, without charge, or 
will be mailed to any address on receipt of two-cent 
stamp. 





COoOnWwTtSawtTs: 


First-Pace Cartoon—Made Harmless at Last! 
Cartoons and Comments. 
** The Hour Has Come, and the Man is Here!’’=illus. 
In the House of Commons. 
An Illustration to a Poem—illus. 
Puckerings. 
His Pantaloon Trick —R. K. Munkittrick. 
Machine Work—poem— illus. 
Lenten Lunacies—illus. 
A Soliloquy by Shaksperenorano—Nora Laugher. 
The Melancholy Days. 
Her Platform Going to Pizces—illus. 
Walking on Eggs 
The New Rule at the Post-Office—illus. 
Fitznoodle at Home. 
Answers for the Anxious. 
A Chat with Riman-manKan. 
Centre-Pace Cartoon—Leap-Year. 
Register Reveries—No. VII. 
Aldermanic View—Manat. 
‘The Amateur Circus. 
A Pastoral in March—poem—W. J. Henderson. 
Despotism’s Doubtful Defense—illus. 
An Open L tter. 
Last-PaGe Carroon—Puck’s Suggestion to the English 
Governmeut. 





CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. | 


Robert T. 
Lincoln, he 
Ain’t the wast man for the Presidencee. 
The northern lights that fill the sky 
With wild conflaggeration 
Ain’t wuth the sun a quarter high, 
Fer plain illumination. 
It ain’t the safe all gilt ’n’ paint 
Thet dooz the surest keepin’ ; 
The old bass bull-frogs sometimes ain’t 
The slickest frogs at leapin’. 


The’s some folks think a man’s no use 
Till he ’s et up ’th wrinkles; 

An’ Life ’s hed time to interdooce 
Her humlier moral crinkles. 


Who hankers arter age ez age— 
Except in stuff fer drinkin’ ? 

Wut ’s vallied in the ancient sage 
Ain’t bein’ too old fer thinkin’, 


The’s older folks thet makes more noise~ 
But don’t you make your bet thar— 

Plain folks looks friendly-like on boys 
‘Thet work, keep shut, ’n’ get thar. 


An’ here ’s a boy, jes’ qualified; 
He ’s young, I can’t git round it— 

His séock ain’t new, though: “ket ’s been tried— 
An’ good ’n’ squar’ we found it! 


* 
* * 


Admirable as is the prospect for all honest 
men of the next Mayor’s having the sole ap- 
pointing power, there is still very much more 
to be done to give New York good municipal 
Government. If the Mayor is to have, as he 
certainly will have, absolute authority to ap- 
point, he should have absolute power to remove 
or suspend in a way that would be equivalent 
to removal. We have a lively recollection of 
certain proceedings that took place when the 
Mayor of New York tried to get rid of some 
contumacious police commissioners and other 
officers. He couldn’t do it. They fought him 
inch by inch, They demanded the right to 





employ counsel. They clung to their posts | 
with diabolic tenacity, as if they had invested | article of dynamite is made, it is not found 


money in a private business and did not intend 
to lose their capital. 


* 
* * 


It never occurred to them for a moment that 
their conduct savored of indecency, and that 
the people confer important offices of the kind 
as a trust and not as a means for politicians to 
get a good living for doing nothing. If the 
bill that has ruined the patronage of the Alder- 
men, and the other bills that are now under- 
going consideration at Albany work as we think 
they will, one very important point will at least 
be gained — the principal municipal officers 
are not likely to be mere politicians, What- 
ever may be his political faith, no really good 
citizen cares to what national party the Mayor 
of New York may belong. Let him be Green- 
backer, Prohibitionist, Anti- Masonic, Demo- 
cratic or Republican, so long as he is not a 
member of any “ Hall,” and will not make 
deals. There should be no question of politics 
in the government of a city. We will see if the 
honest vote of New York can not overrule the 
dishonest one. 

* 


Let us open our daily paper and see what 
catches our eye. ‘“ Washington.’”’ No, we don’t 
want any politics; we have a surfeit of them. 
“The opera.’”? We like music, but we are not 
inclined to discuss it now. “ Dynamite.” Yes, 
that is the thing we’re after. Here it is: “ Vienna 
Dynamite”’; “Swiss Dynamite’’; ‘ Russian 
Dynamite”; “ English and Irish Dynamite,” 
and news from several other places where that 
lively explosive has attracted attention. From 
Vienna we learn that the police headquarters 
present the appearance of a bomb warehouse. 
It is not of English or American, but of Swiss 
origin. Servant-girls are in terror. The streets 
are deserted at night, and trade is almost at a 
standstill. 


| 
| 





In Switzerland itself, where a very choice 


lying around loose as in Vienna; but the author- 
ities have an eye on those who are suspected of 
storing it for anarchical purposes in other coun- 
tries. In Russia, just now, there is not much 
said about the explosive itself, but it is signifi- 
cant that twenty-seven Nihilists were arrested 
on the 2oth inst. in St. Petersburg, four of whom 
were artillery officers. It is not easy to think 
of Nihilism without a slight suggestion of dyna- 
mite. But certainly the country where dyna- 
mite is getting the most advertising is Great 
Britain. ‘The police feel as uncomfortable as 
the public, because the former can never find 
out where there is going to be a blow-up next. 
oo 


* * 

When the explosion does take place, they 
point out the spot with unerring astuteness and 
exactness. Irishmen naturally are iooked upon 
with suspicion, especially when they come from 
America, and their baggage is handled gingerly 
and with great circumspection. It seems to us 
that it would be much cheaper to let the Irish 
dynamiters have their circus, destroy a few 
lives, and then get hanged for their pains, than 
for the English Government to go to the ex- 
pense of keeping an eye on every Irish tourist 
who visits England. 





A news-dealer was recently walking up one of the 
main streets of one of our largest cities, when a masked 
highwayman jumped out from an alley-way and grabbed 
his Puck’s ANNUAL out of his hand, just as many a 
dastard villain has forcibly come into possession of the 
diamonds of the actress out for a promenade. 

In an instant the highwayman was caught, and the 
Puck’s ANNUAL for 1884 restored to the owner. The 
affair got into ine newspapers, and the next day a copy 
of this mirth-provoking book couldn’t be had for love or 
money. We do not know exactly what the moral of this 
fable teaches us; but, while we are about it, it may not 
be out of place to say that Puck’s ANNUAL for 1884 is 
now in its third edition, and may be had of any esthetic 
news-dealer in the land for the virtuous sum of twenty- 
five cents. 








“THE HOUR HAS COME, AND THE MAN IS HERE!” 
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JAMES BLAINE’S « REFLECTION” AS TO WHO OUGHT TO BE THE NEXT PRESIDENT. 
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IN THE HOUSE OF COMMONS. 


A SAMPLE DEBATE 
Reported by Puck’s Special Telephonic Commissioner. 





Lonpon, March 2sth, 1884. 


In the House to-day Mr. Clarendon-Claren- | 


don, M. P. for Putney-cum-Bugges, gave notice 
that he would, on the 32nd of next July, ask 
Her Majesty’s Government if there was any 
satisfactory basis of truth in the report that 
American Pie had been imported in hermeti- 
cally sealed cans into Her Majesty’s Dominions, 


and also if Her Majesty’s Government had any | 


information at its disposal concerning the al- 
leged deadly effects of the said imports. 

Mr. Hewson Holston-Hertford, M. P. for 
Cholmondeley Ridings, deprecated any hasty 
and ill-considered action, which, he remarked, 
might imperil the friendly relations at present 


existing between the two nations, besides em- | 


barrassing Her Majesty’s Government at.a time 
when the most delicate diplomacy was required, 
and when the interests of Her Majesty’s Gov- 
ernment were, he thought he might assert with- 
out fear of contradiction, even more paramount 
than on ordinary occasions. 


Mr. Cadwallader Hugessen-Bings, M. P. for | 
Hugessen-super-Mare, felt it incumbent upon | 


him, as one in whose hands the precious privi- 
leges and responsibilities of legislation, which 
he hoped he esteemed at their proper value, 
had been placed, to express his cordial sym- 


pathy with the honorable gentleman who had | 


just spoken, and to assure the House of his 


hearty concurrence in the remarks made by the | 


Hon. gentleman. Mr. Hugessen-Bings further 
said that he should feel that he should not be 
doing his duty by the constituency that had 
conferred that high honor upon him, were he 
to refrain, at such a period, from this expres- 
sion of his opinion, an expression, he ventured 
to say, the propriety, nay, even the necessity 
of which was, as must appear to all loyal sub- 
jects of Her Majesty, clearly indicated to him 
by the finger of Duty. [Cheers.] 

_ Mr, Clarendon-Clarendon begged leave to 
express a doubt of the accuracy of the Hon. 
gentleman’s statement. [Hisses and cries of 
“Shame, Shame!’’] 

Several members called the Hon. gentleman 
to order. 

The Speaker observed that he felt it his duty 
to reprehend language that, even if ambiguous, 
was in its essence unparliamentary, as well as 
derogatory to the dignity of the body over 
which he‘had the honor and privilege to pre- 
side. [Cheers.] 

Mr. Clarendon-Clarendon explained that the 
remark wrung from him in the heat and excite- 
ment of debate had been misconstrued by the 
Hon. gentleman, for whom he expressed the 
highest respect and regard, both as a legislator 
and as an individual. What he had intended 
to convey was that he conceived there might 
be some exceptions to the unanimous approval 


of the Hon. gentleman’s observations. For | 
himself, he regretted that fidelity to the trust 


imposed upon him by his constituents made it 
necessary to oppose the views of the Hon. 
gentleman, and that he had understood the 
Hon. gentleman to imply that-no loyal subject 
of Her Majesty would be willing to express dis- 
approval of the views he [the Hon. gentleman, ] 
had advanced. For himself, however, he [Mr. 
Clarendon-Clarendon,] would yield to no one 
in admiration and affection for, or in loyalty 
to, his beloved sovereign. He trusted that when 


the day arrived that found him recreant to his | 


proud trust as an Englishman, or deficient in 
loyalty to his sovereign—he hoped that when 
the day arrived his tongue might cleave to the 
roof of his mouth. [Cheers.] 

Mr. Briggs, M. P. for Briggstown, inquired 
if there was any immediate prospect of the ar- 


rival of such a date, giving as his reason that 
he should feel it his duty, should such an event 
occur, to assume a garb of mourning symbol- 
ical of his grief at such a national misfortune. 

Mr. Clarendon-Clarendon said that he was 
at a loss to grasp the exact object of the Hon. 
gentleman’s inquiry, and would be pleased to 
be enlightened as to the Hon. gentleman’s in- 
tent. 

Sir Churchill-Churchill, M. P. for Godalming, 
suggested that the question referred to by the 
Hon. gentleman who’ had just spoken [Mr. 
Clarendon-Clarendon,] might possibly—he de- 
sired not to be understood as making any posi- 
tive allegation—might possibly, he repeated, 
have been conceived in a spirit of irony. 








Mr. Cadwallader Hugessen-Bings felt it his | 
duty, although politically opposed to the Hon. | 


gentleman addressed, [Mr. Clarendon-Claren- 


don,] to express the hope that the Hon. gentle- | Ge! 
| doing badly when we have a Century every 


man who had put the question [Mr. Briggs,] 
had not been actuated by any such motive as 
that imputed to him by the Hon, gentleman 
who had just spoken, [Sir Churchill-Churchill.] 


He [Mr. Hugessen-Bings,] would be greatly | 
shocked, and, he might say, deeply grieved, to — 


| see a matter of such serious importance treated 
with anything approaching levity, in the dis- 
_ tinguished body in which it was his exalted 
privilege to sit. 

The Speaker warned Mr. Briggs that were 
such an occurrence to recur, under circum- 
stances that gave a strong presumption in favor 
of the justice of the construction put upon 
| the inquiry in question by the Hon. gentleman 
| [Sir Churchill-Churchill,] who had spoken just 
before the Hon. gentleman who had just spoken, 
[Mr. Hugessen-Bings,] he [the Speaker,] should 
feel it his imperative duty to have recourse to 
the last and most painful penalty which it some- 
times, though, he was glad to say, but rarely, 
became incumbent upon him to inflict. He 
should be obliged—he again expressed his re- 


Puckerings. 





Jay GouLp must be a bear on the market, 
Even his visit South was “ short.” 





THE KEELY MOTOR will be finished “ as soon 
as the vibrators are adjusted.”’ And now is the 
time for the Keely stock-holder to adjust the 
vibrator in the toe of his number seventeen 
cowhide boot and prepare for action, 





A POET NEVER knows all the subtle beauty of 
fame and a wide reputation until, on opening a 
catalogue of flower-seeds, he finds a quotation 
from one of his poems sandwiched between 
quotations from Emerson and Hannah Gould. 





A THOUSAND YEARS in the sight of Provi- 
dence are as one day; but we think we are not 


month. No, Dorcas Rebecca, we did not write 
this, It was sent in by a minister of the Gospel. 





ACCORDING TO natural history the giraffe has 
a tongue seventeen inches long. ‘This only 
shows how valuable a giraffe might be for clean- 
ing windows, because he could lick the dust off 


' like lightning, and wouldn’t require a step- 


ladder. 





THE REASON that Bismarck does not wish to 


' be his enemies’ postman is that, in view of the 


| more than all but completed. 


number of enemies, the work would be more 
than he could manage. Besides, he has quite 
enough on his hands as ‘‘ bouncer” to the 
Reichstag. 





THE KEELY MOTOR is positively quite too far 
Trains from 
Philadelphia will run this morning to New York, 
a distance of ninety miles, in two minutes, 
Only one four-inch soap-bubble is to be used 


gret at being forced to say it—he should be ob- | for the journey. 


liged to mame the Hon. gentleman. 


Mr. Hewson Holston-Hertford trusted that | 


such a painful necessity would not arise. 
‘The House then adjourned, amid great ex- 
citement. 











AN ILLUSTRATION TO A POEM. 


: LS 1, Leff 
MLS bY Ya 
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**Oh, lift me to thy heart, 
I die, I faint, I fail.” 











THE YOUNG lady from Vassar does not speak 
_ of a clammy sweat, but of a bivalvular transpi- 
| ration. 


| 


| Jay GouLp has returned from Florida, and 


the alligators are no longer jealous. 





| 


| 
| 


ONE OF the many encyclopedias says in its 
definition of gold that a cubic inch of it may 
be stretched hundreds of miles on a silver wire, 
This will be rather surprising news to the man 
who can’t make a cubic inch of gold go further 
than the corner. 


‘THE HONORABLE HoratTi0 SEYMOUR recently 


_ remarked that “we are to have a hard struggle 








to keep our lead as a food-supplying country.” 
And this in the face of the fact that this glori- 
ous nation gave to the world the great and orig- 
inal institution of the Free Lunch. Horatio, 
dear boy, you are too pessimistically previous. 





ONE MINUTE it is sunny, 
The vernal zephyr blows, 
And then the airy snow-flake 
Lights upon your nose; 
Which satisfactorily proves the fact 
that the weather is so changeable that a man 


| never knows in the morning whether to put 
_on his top-boots or his Oxford-ties; his seal- 


skin cap or straw hat; his ulster or his duster, 


_or his winter or summer clothes, or to get out 


| 
{ 


—P. B. Shelley. | 





the snow-shovel 
Or the festive garden-hose. 





Is HE the victim of a railway accident, this 
young gentleman with the broken head and the 
ditto nose, and the lacerated cheek and ecchy- 
mosed eye? Is he an unfortunate aéronaut, 
whose balloon went back on him in the vast 
altitudes of space? Has he been trying to 
coerce a mad bull, or has he succeeded in get- 
ting himself tangled up in a dynamite explo- 
sion? Not at all, dear friends. He is simply 
a prominent member of an amateur athletic 
club, and he has been sparring with a few 
friends in the contest for the championship. 
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HIS PANTALOON TRICK. 





The other leet a long man who seemed built 
on the telescope plan, inasmuch as he worked 
up and down like an accordeon in action, 
walked into the establishment on a sort of limp, 
and said he wished to be measured for a pair 
of trousers. 

In a few minutes he was led up-stairs to the 
measuring department, and placed upon the 
customary pedestal to be surveyed. 

As he stood on the pedestal he leaned on his 
cane for support, and the surveyor noticed that 
his left leg didn’t touch the ground at all, being 
something like six inches shorter than the right. 

“How much for these trousers ?”? inquired 
the customer of the tailor. 

“ Ten dollars,” replied the tailor: “and you 
can’t get such a pair anywhere else for that 
price.’ 

“ You see, one of my legs is six inches shorter 
than the other.” 

“Ta” 

“ Therefore, as it takes much less cloth for 
one leg than for the other, you save something ; 
and I won’t let you make me a pair unless you 
allow me a fair and just discount.” 

The surveyor stopped his work immediately, 
and hung his tape-measure around his neck 
until the tailor and the customer made a bar- 

ain. 

“Tl tell you the best [ can do,” said the 
tailor, scratching his face as though buried in 
deep reflection. 

“ What is that ?”? asked the customer, anxiously. 

“It is this. In consideration of one of your 
legs being shorter than the other, I shall depart 
from our rules, and let you have the trousers 
for eight dollars.” 

“ All right, you may make them.” 

The surveyor returned and measured the man, 
who, on going out, said: 

“T will call for them—when will they be 
done ?” 

“On Tuesday.” 

“That means two weeks from Saturday, does 
it not?” 

“No, it means Tuesday.” 

“ All right, Pil call. Good-day.” 

And out he went. 

On Tuesday he called, and, much to his sur- 
prise and delight, the trousers were done. 

“T would like to try them on,” said the 
customer, 

“Certainly,” replied the tailor, extending the 
trousers to the new customer. 

In about five minutes the customer popped 
out of the dressing-room, and looked as though 
he would like to eat some one without salt. 

“These trousers are all wrong,” he said, an- 
grily, as he hobbled out to the light. 

“ What’s the matter ?”’ asked the tailor. 

‘‘What’s the matter!’’ shouted the customer, 
indignantly: ‘ Just look and see what’s the mat- 
ter. But perhaps you can not see, and I’ll save 
you the trouble by explaining. ‘That man that 
measured me the other day has gone and made 
my trousers so that the long leg of the trousers 
comes on my short leg, and the short leg of the 
trousers on my long leg.” 

The tailor could scarcely keep a straight face. 
On the man’s long leg the trousers just came a 
little below his knee, while on the short leg 
they hung away below his foot and flapped 
around in a languid sort of way. 

‘Is this the way you make clothes?” shouted 
the man, 

The tailor by this time was dancing around 
to show how he felt, because he could say noth- 
ing, the trousers being too strong an argument 
against him. So he called up the man who did 
the measuring, and mietaphorically danced all 
over him and marred his anatomy. 

“T’ll let you measure me for another pair,” 
said the customer: “ because I like the stuff.” 





ro. m 


“T’ll guarantee the next pair will fit you all 
right,” said the tailor: “I’ll have you measured | 
by a different man this time—our man who 
cuts the eighty-dollar dress-suits.”’ 

So the champion measurer of eighty-dollar | 
dress-suits was led triumphantly forth from his 
lair and set to work. ‘This time the man drew 
his right leg up almost to his knee, and stood | 
on the left foot and the cane. 

After the measuring was done, he said: 

“You are sure that you have measured me | 
right ?” 

“Fa” 

“You are sure that this pair will have the | 
short leg on the proper side ?” 

“Tam.” 

“Which is my shorter leg ?” 

“ The right one.” 

“‘ Correct; now which leg of the trousers have 
you put down in that book for the shorter ?”” 

“The right one.” 

“ But will they be this way when finished ?” 

“Yes,” said the tailor, who was standing 
near by. 

“ When will they be done ?”” 

“On Friday.” 

“ All right, Pll call, Good-day.” 

So the customer hobbled out, and when Fri- 
day came around, he was again surprised and 
gratified to learn that his trousers were done 
and awaiting him. 

“ T should like to try them on, and see how | 
they fit,’ said the customer, with a wicked and 
unmistakable expression in his eye. 

“Certainly,” replied the tailor, as on the 
previous occasion: “ certainly, we always guar- 
antee satisfaction, and never ask people to take | 
garments that do not fit perfectly.” 

So the man slid softly into the dressing-room, |! 
and emerged therefrom a few minutes later 
smiling from ear to ear. 

“These fit perfectly. I am highly delighted. | 
I am going to be married next winter, and will | 


come in about Christmas-time and have you 
build me a dress-suit.”’ 

The tailor rubbed his nant, smiled, and was 
more than flattered. 

“ These are eight dollars - 

“Yes, sir.’’ 

“I don’t like to see you stuck on that pair 
you made wrong. I should think they would 


| do first-rate to mend these with.” 


“Capital idea!” roared the tailor: “ capital 
idea! You may have them for three dollars, 


, and that is less than the cloth is worth.”’ 


“Tl take them,”’ replied the customer. 

So both pairs were tied up for him, and he 
hobbled out home with them under his arm. 

“T tell you,” he said to his wife: “I fooled 
that tailor splendidly. First 1 made him be- 
lieve my left leg shorter than my right, and 
then I made him believe my right leg shorter 
than my left. And I held them up so beauti- 
fully that he never suspected both legs to be 
the same length. I got him to make an allow- 
ance of two dollars on each pair for the cloth 
saved on the short leg. And the pair that 1 


_ couldn’t use, because of the short leg being on 
| the wrong side, I got from him for three dol- 
| lars to mend these with. So you see | have got 


two pairs of trousers worth ten dollars each 
for eleven dollars—a saving of nine dollars.” 
“ But what use are they?” asked his wife, 


‘holding up her hands in amazement. 


“Tl tell you: the long legs of the trousers 
fit me, and the short ones will fit the boy. 
Therefore, all you must do is to separate each 
pair, and sew the long legs together for me, 
and the short ones together for the boy, and 
then we shall each have a new pair--see ?”’ 

She admitted she saw, complimented her 
husband on his great head, and, getting him 
into a splendid humor, borrowed the nine dol- 


' lars he had saved to get herself a pair of high- 


heeled shoes. 
R. K. MunkKITTRICK, 








MACHINE WORK. 
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We ’re happy Political Factory-Girls, 
All day we are busy as bees, 

In the wards where we live we control lots of votes, 
And we do with them just as we please 





i OP x 


Our boss is a dude and an elegant gent, 
He treats every girl like a queen, 

And the crookedest work we never will shirk, 
On the Light-Running Arthur Machine. 





Cuorus.—We’re the gayest young girls ever seen, 
About us there ’s nothing that ’s mean; 
Oh, it knocks people cold 
When they gaze and behold 
The way that we run the Machine. 
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LENTEN LUNACIES. 


Our ARTIST SKETCHES A FEW OF THE POSSIBILITIES AND PECULIARITIES OF THE SEASON. 








Possible Result of Too Prolonged a Fish Diet. 


New Design Suggestive of Lent. 














The Fish that Always Bites, In or Out of Lent. 











A SOLILOQUY BY SHAKSPERENORANO. 





To be or not to be, that s the question: shall I dispense with trifles, 
go over hill, over dale, swift as a shadow, the observed of all observers, 
and tell to sweet Anne Page a deep story of a deeper love ? 

Yes! love give me strength, and strength shall help afford, true 
nobility is exempt from fear, delays have dangerous ends. I will away. 
There is a tide in the affairs of men which, taken at the flood, leads on 
to fortune; yet, list, O, list! 

I am distilled almost to jelly with the act of fear; my two eyes, 
like stars, start from their spheres; my locks stand on end like quills 
upon tle fretful porcupine, for the apparel oft proclaims the man; and, 
O, my prophetic soul! my Uncle/ thou hast my auld cloak in thy pos- 
session—and, being holiday, the beggar’s shop is shut—O, mischief, 
thou art swift to enter in the thoughts of desperate men! 

Alack-a-day, the course of true love never did run smooth, but 
courage and comfort (like cold porridge), all shall yet go well; they say 
love is blind, sweet Anne Page will not know his breeches cost him but 
a crown, and are thrice turned, rich, not gaudy, an old hat, too, with 
“the humor of forty fancies” pricked in it. 

O, horrible! most horrible! my Uncle, what a falling off is there, 
I'd rather be set quick i’ the earth and bowled to death with turnips 
tharr—but comparisons are odorous, ’tis pride that pulls the country 
down, and to have the quotidian of love upon you, your hose should be 
ungartered, your bonnet unbanded, your sleeve unbuttoned, your shoe 
untied, and everything about you denoting a careless desolation. 


; the chaste, the inexpressive she. 





O, sweet Anne Page! this is the very ecstasy of love; ’twas told me 
thou hadst no more sense than a stewed prune, I find report a very liar, 
O, slanderous world! if I do not love her I am a Jew. 

To be or not to be, that is the question: whether ’tis better to 
bear those ills we have, or fly to others that we know not of. 

O, sweet Anne Page! thou hast gold -— glittering, precious gold. I 
wili confess thy father’s wealth was the first motive that I wooed thee, 
Words are no deeds, I will away. Rude am I in my speech, and I am 
as ugly as a bear, not yet old enough for a man, nor young enough for a 
boy; but give the devil his due, faith I can cut a caper like a man of 
steel, and honesty coupled to beauty is to have honey a sauce to sugar, 
Hanging and wiving goes by destiny. 

O, sweet Anne Page! how I love thee, how I dote on thee! I will 
haste to thee with wings as swift as meditation on the thoughts of love, 
and stick musk-roses in thy sleek, smooth head, both sitting on one 
cushion on a bank where the wild thyme blows. O, would I were a 
glove upon that hand, that I might touch that cherry nose beautified by 
plastering art! 

O, that our fathers would applaud our loves, to seal our happiness 
with their consents. ‘The time is out of joint, I must away to the fair, 
Nora LAUGHER. 





THE MARCH OF TIME is generally best observed by the man who has 
a note falling due. 
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PUCK. 





THE MELANCHOLY DAYS. 





A pall of gloom hangs over the city. ‘The 
corner gin-mills have mourning drapery over 
their portals. The proprietors are as sad as a 
stranded “ Pinafore” company two thousand 
miles from home. ‘The bar-tender, too, suffers 
from the general depression. He breaks the 
ice solemnly in making cocktails, and twists the 
lemon-peel funereally. He does not even rake 
in the cash over the bar or throw over the check 
to the customer with the usual sprightliness. 

There is something wrong. 

What is it ? 

Well, only this—that, by Governor Cleve- 
land’s assent to Mr. Roosevelt’s bill, the rum- 
sellers known as Aldermen have had all the op- 
portunity for outside profit taken away from 
them by the sole appointing power being given 
to the Mayor. 

There is probably in the City of New York 
not a single retail whiskey-seller who has not 
contemplated the possibility of becoming an 
Alderman. By the cruel Roosevelt measure all 
these noble aspirations have been ruthlessly 
shattered. 

He may be an Alderman, it is true—Alder- 
men, unhappily, have not yet been abolished— 
but of what use is it to be an Alderman when 
the office carries with it no manner of profit, 
when he can’t prevent the Mayor from making 
a good appointment when a bad one would suit 
the Alderman so much better ? 

Is, then, the sadness to be wondered at? Al- 
most all rights, privileges and patronage to be 








swept away at one fell swoop! If the present 
and prospective Aldermen were not very strong 
men, we fail to see how they could withstand 
the terrible shock to their nervous systems. 

Let us be thankful that they can stand it, al- 
though we can not help questioning the human- 
ity both of Mr. Theodore Roosevelt and Gov- 
ernor Cleveland in inflicting such an awful 
punishment on such worthy fellow-citizens. 

So the future Mayor of New York is to be an 
absolute monarch, and he is no longer to have a 
Senate of rum-sellers, elected by the élite of 
different wards of the city, to approve of his 
work! 

It is truly deplorable. Next thing we’ll hear 
of will be a Cromwell or a dictator at Wash- 
ington, 








“Tr was at the close of a beautiful summer 
day in Suakim, Egypt, when a lone Osman 
might have been seen, closely pursued by Brit- 
ish troops, wending his way across the distant,” 
etc., etc. 





Ir any sculptor wishes to gain immortal fame 
and have his name go floating down the cen- 
turies, he should embalm in plaster a couple of 
messenger-boys flying along at full speed. . The 
great masses who buy statues find great pathos 
in those works of art that represent boot-blacks 
and news-boys, and, in fact, any style of boy 
that looks hard up or ragged. And to give the 
work the advantages of truth and a high art air, 
he might call it ‘‘ Repose.” 








HER PLATFORM GOING TO PIECES, 
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“BETWEEN THE TWO I SHALL HAVE A HEAVY FALL.” 














WALKING ON EGGS. 





The process of walking on eggs has always 
been looked upon as a risky one—especially for 
the eggs; but yet, if one takes a glance over 
the field of politics, there appears to be a large 
number of men who seem inclined to run the 
risk. Experience teaches that it is better to 
have a firm roadway clear of obstacles, or not 
to walk at all, than to try the eggs; but experi- 
ence does not go very far in politics. 

Puck and Speaker Carlisle, as becomes their 
consistent Free Trade principles, were at the 
dinner last week given by the Free Trade Club 
at Delmonico’s, and yet, with all the eloquence 
and the enthusiasm and the large attendance, 
it was evident that but few of what are called 
representative men were present. ‘This was not 
because the representative men do not believe 
in Free Trade; but because they are frightened 
of it. 

They want to get rid of the dreadful thing, 
and they don’t know howto do it. They be- 
lieve in it, for no thoroughly intelligent man 
can do otherwise; yet they refuse to question 
their understandings, and either handle the 
matter gently or do not handle it at all. Some 
of them keep golden silence; others say much 
in favor of Protection, and work themselves up 
to a pitch of enthusiasm on the subject, when 
they are Free Traders at heart. But they are 
frightened at the whole business—the mere 
mention of it scares them—and they are just 
waiting quietly to see which way the cat jumps. 

Then, ah, then we shall see enthusiasm for 
Free Trade or Protection, as the case may be. 
The present is no time for the airing of the 
patent reversible double-ender principles. A 
few bold spirits like Carlisle and Watterson rush 
into the small breach that has been made in 
the walls of the citadel of Protection as a for- 
lorn hope; but the following is sluggish, thought- 
ful and in doubt as to whether it will pay to ad- 
vocate politically what they know to be true. 
Whether the principle of Free Trade is or is 
not a plank in the Democratic platform, the 
coming campaign will be an amusing spectacle, 
because probably as many Democrats as Re- 
publicans are Free Traders, 

There are numbers of public men who are 
not in Congress of whom we should like to ask 
their views on the question, The simple answer: 
“Oh, lama Free Trader,” or: “1am a Pro- 
tectionist,”’ will not do, it must go much further 
than that. Why are you one or the other ? 

You are a Protectionist, eh? Always have 
been and always will be? Then you want to 
help to support a few thousand manufacturers in 
New England, New York and Pennsylvania, 
who are now practically living on the charity of 
the country, without regard to the feelings of 
the rest of the people and their occupations. 

You are a Free Trader? Well, then, you de- 
sire to see a gradual and judicious reduction in 
the tariff, a revival of trade, and the American 
flag restored to the seas, 

But you won’t answer—not a bit of it. It is 
of much more importance to you to get patron- 
age into your hands, and make a man a consul, 
or a clerk in the Treasury, than to fight for a 
great principle. Speak out! O, New York 
Sun, what are you on this Free Trade question ? 
Let us hear a little from you, too, Mr. William 
M. Evarts, and a lot more like you. The road 
to the campaign is strewn with eggs; are yous 
going to try to walk on them? 





THE IMPECUNIOUS artist is now beginning to 
brace up and put on a smile of prosperity when 
he reflects on the heavenly fact that this year 
he may get lots of work in the shape of paint- 
ing portraits of the Presidential and Vice-Presi- 
dential candidates for the huge banners that 
are stretched across every thoroughfare. 
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THE NEW RULE AT THE POST-OFFICE. 
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Persons COLLECTING Money-OrDERS Must BE FULLY AND COMPLETELY IDENTIFIED. 








FITZNOODLE AT HOME. 


Gwosvenor Square, London, W. 
March roth, 1884. 
Ya-as, in spite of twe- 
mendous pwessure 
bwought to bear on me 
fwom all dirwections, I 
have wesolved aw not 





to offah my services to | 
any constituency, eithah | 
in the conservative or | 
liberwal interwest, faw 


I have 


the pwesent. | 


an ide-ah that I shall 
wait until Gladstone 
dissolves the House and there is a generwal election. 
Must come, yer know, verwy shortly, and it would be wa- 
thah absurd faw me to take my seat one day, and the 
Government have to go to the countwy the next. Verwy 
much obliged; but no, thanks. 

Although I am not a membah, I have had just the 
same amount of twouble as if I were. The whole Cab- 
inet worwies me constantly, especially with weferwence 
to the twouble in Egypt. 

«‘ What aw am I to do?’ said Gladstone to me, the 
othah day, just befaw the Cabinet Council met in Down- 
ing Street: ‘*I am dwiven almost wild by my colleagues, 
and by Northcote with his fwiends in the opposition.” 

Fwankly, I aw do not know what to make of the min- 
istwy. Aftah Joe Chamberlain, pwesident of the Board 
of Twade, has been talking in the most wadical mannah, 
he dined last week with Queen Victorwia at Windsah 
Castle. I fail to see the consistency of my fwiend Joe’s 
behavior. If I were a wadical, I think I should take 
everwy opportunity of snubbing the arwistocwacy and 
ignorwing the existence of woyalty. It won’t do, yer 
know, to wun the Queen and the woyal family down, 
and then to wecognize them gwaciously by hob-nobbing 
with them. 

I have not yet gwasped completely the situation in the 
Soudan, although I am fwee to confess that I aw have 
certain ide-ahs on the subject. Occasionally I discuss 
the mattah with the Pwince of Wales. We have been 
paying him another visit at Marlborwough House. Bertie | 
Wales nevah interferes verwy much in politics, and I 
don’t suppose he would be at all pleased if he thought I 
would publicly pwoclaim his opinions; so I will wefwain 
fwom doing so. Aw, by-the-way, I am wejoiced that 
Wandolph Churchill and the Pwince have arwanged the 
pwivate differwence existing between them. I wemarked 
to the Pwince, just as we were sipping our coffee on the 





| suggestion, 





terwace, the othah evening aftah dinnah: 


«« Aw, by-the-way, Bertie, Wandolph Churchill is not 
half a bad sort of fellow. Why don’t you gwasp the 
hand of fellowship again?” 

«¢ Couldn’t think of doing it, yer know,” weturned the 
Pwince: ‘‘I had an awful wow with Marlborwough, his 
bwothah. It’s aw too complicated a mattah to explain. 
Fitznoodle, de-ah boy,” the Pwince continued, with 
emotion: ‘¢I weally couldn’t do it.” 

Nevahtheless I took upon myself to see Sir Henwy 


James, the Attorney-Generwal, and persuaded him to | 


give a dinnah, in ordah to effect the weconciliation. 
‘¢Verwy well, I shall aw in all pwobability adopt your 
A good idea aw,” Sir Henwy said. 
The dinnah subsequently took place, and everwything 
is all wight now aw. 








Answers for the Aurious, 


PUCK NE’ER RETURNS rejected articles; 
But grinds them to a thousand particles. 

H-nry J-M-S.—Too wild and thrilling. Cut out a few 
of the murders and moderate the explosion, and we’ll 
think about it. 

PaT ROWELOuS.—When a poem like that begins to 
crystallize far down in the cavernous amethystine depths 
of your soul, sit on it. 

SALLY R.—Thank you. 
next St. Patrick’s Day, or will you take the Hibernian 
out of it and call it a satire on the 4th of July? 

MAT.—No, we don’t care to publish your ‘* Comic 
Remedy for Corns.” There is not much comedy in a 
corn; but it certainly has the call on your article. 

James G. P., Ansonia.—Yes, we knew it before we 
read it through. As soon as we saw the first stanza: 


“¢ Why, darling, prest within these arms, 
Why dost thou shrink in fright? 

Why art thou prey to such alarms? 
Thy lover holds thee tight—” 


we knew, to a dead certainty, that after a yard or two 
more of that sort of thing, the maiden would reply 

«¢ You ’re standing on my corn.” 
We have two or three poets chained up in the cellar who 
can do that kind of thing fourteen hours a day, without 
stopping. That is the reason we keep them chained. 


Shall we hold it over for 








PITY THE woes of the beggared bard, 
Who is rustling around for to get a job 
To spread his heart’s poetical throb 

In fair cash verse on the Easter card. 





RUTLAND, VERMONT, is said to have the greatest slate 
industry in this country, The bar-keeper across the way 


A CHAT WITH RIMAN-MANKAN. 





When the City of Chester came alongside the Inman 
pier, the PucK zodlogist instantly sprang aboard and was 
soon in the state-room of Forepaugh’s white elephant. 

| The Tiger-eater—Riman-mankan, in Siamese—for that 
is his name, cordially extended his trunk in welcome. 

«¢T am delighted to see anybody from Puck,” said the 

| elephant: ‘but I have no desire to come in contact with 


| 
| other reporters, I am sure they will not tell the truth 


| about me—they may even go so far as to deny my white- 
| ness. Now tell me, did you ever see anything fairer than 
my skin?” 

The Puck man said he certainly never had. 

*¢ I know I am very beautiful,” continued the animal: 
«* What think you of these,” he said, holding out his 
delicate feet, exhibiting eighteen toe-nails: ‘I like your 
appearance, young man, and if you ever contemplate 
having a private billiard-table of your own, Ill cut the 
nails and present them to you; they will make capital 
billiard-balls. I’m no slouch in friendship when once I 
take a fancy to a fellow.” 

The Puck Envoy Extraordinary and Minister Plenipo- 
tentiary bowed. 

‘¢T suppose you want to know,” Riman-mankan went 
on to say: ‘*how I enjoyed the voyage? Didn’t enjoy it 
at all. Don’t know what I should have done had it not 
been for the brandy cocktails. Will you take one? Here 
it is, ready-made, if you don’t object to drinking out of a 
.bucket.” 

Puck’s legate produced his temperance badge, 

*¢ Eh—you den’t drink? Well, perhaps you’ll talk pol- 


itics. Are the nominations made yet? Of course not; 
what am I thinking about? Wonder if Blaine stands a 
If he does he’ll get no vote of mine. I shall 
certainly vote for Tilden. ‘Tell that gentleman that the 
Siam delegation is solid for Tilden and reform. Good- 
by; very glad to see you,” and then the elephant jumped 
into a hack, sending his trunk by express, and drove to 
the Windsor Hotel. 


chance? 


‘ 








The Grand Jury ’s on the Sheriff lighted, 
That officer has been indicted. 
Know ye all in this town benighted, 
The Sheriff of N. Y. ’s been indicted. 
His blisses, alas! have all been blighted, 
Simply because he ’s been indicted. 
He ’d be well off had he but kited, 
Instead of remaining to be indicted. 
We trust that his case may soon be righted, 
Now that at last he ’s been indicted. 

* 


* 
And if the Sheriff should be convicted, 





denies it. 


He ’Il greatly regret that he was indicted. 
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It Would Not Surprise Us to See the Above fC Fe 
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e Above MC Feat Performed by this Rising Young Frog. 
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No. VII. 
AN URBAN ANTIDOTE TO IK MARVEL AND 
CHARLES DUDLEY WARNER. 

I think Patrick is putting a pound or two less coal in the furnace 
day by day. ‘The weather does not tell us much about the progress of 
the season; but our Landlady knows by the calendar that Spring is here, 
and she is bound to recognize the fact, even if the weather-bureau does 
not. ‘lhe lowering of the temperature does not greatly affect me. The 
breadth and length of my sole-leather give me an advantage over the 
others. There is more of me on the register than there is of any one 
else, and, my mouth being open the greater part of the time, I am en- 
abied to imbibe, as it were, more of what warmth there is, and am thus 
enabled to keep my internals in a state of reasonable comfort. Yet 
these peculiarities sometimes subject me to discourteous comment. ‘The 
Boarder Whom We Call Gaiters is generally a leader in the ribaldry. 
Thus it was the other night: 

THE BoarpER WHoM WE CALL GaitTeErs.—I wish I had a patent 
mouth like yours, and then I could swallow some of the heat out of that 
furnace, and keep my dinner from freezing. 

Tue REGIsTER.—Patents are only given on inventions. It requires 
brains to invent a mouth like mine. If you had had to invent yourself, 
you would never have got a patent on anything better than a chunk of 
original protoplasm. 

THE BoaRpDER WHom WE Catt GaltTers.—Then I should have 
passed myself off for an original article by you, and got myself copy- 
righted! 

. Tue Recister.—I’m glad you didn’t. It would have spoiled my 
reputation, and injured the cause of International Copyright. 

‘THE BoaRDER WHomM WE Catt Gaiters.—Then I wish Thad. I’d 
like to injure the cause of International Copyright well enough. I’m 
for cheap books every time, and don’t you forget it. No authors’ mo- 
nopoly for me! 

Tue Recister.—I believe you. You belong to the class of men 
who can not recognize property in brains. Your boots are your own; 
but you can’t see that the man who invented the machine that sewed 
those boots has any right in his invention. 

THE BoARDER WHoM WE Cat. GaliTErs.—Well, the invention 
ought to be for the benefit of the public at large. 

‘THE REGISTER.—Why? Are your boots for the benefit of the 
public at large? Suppose you buy and sell grain—do you do that for 
the benefit of the public at large? 

THE BoarRDER WHomM WE CALt GAITERS.—No; but I don’t ask the 
law to give me a monopoly of grain dealing. Grain ain’t patented. 

THe RecistEr.—Isn’t it, though? Ask the man who raises it. Na- 
ture holds a patent on it, and the farmer, who is the manufacturer of the 
grain, pays Nature a royalty in the time he spends over plowing and sow- 
ing and reaping. And the farmer gets a clear title. Even if the seed 
blows into his field, and grows up without attention from him, he has a 
clear title to the crop. He may pass that title to you, and you will be 
protected in your ownership. Here is the case of an article that is an 
absolute necessity to the community at large, yet, so great are the pro- 
prietary rights of the individual, that the consuming public actually have 
to resort to special legislation to keep the commodity on sale in open 
market. I refer to the anti-“ corner” laws, Yet the grain is none of 
your growing: you did not invent the process of germination. You own 
it, however. Why, then, should not the inventor own his invention ? 

THE DupE BoarDER.—Oh, it’s a question of Natural Rights, and— 

THE ReEcisTER.—Hold on there, my young friend. If I twist the 
whipcord of primordial ethics around that poor little head of yours, and 
set it spinning, you’ll think you are a tee-totum. When a man begins 
to talk about Natural Rights and Acquired Rights he is like the Chinese 
astronomers, The Chinese say— 

THe Lanpiapy. [Suddenly waking up.|—I don’t care what they 
say. I can’t bear the nasty creatures, Ill never have one of them in the 
house. It’s bad enough to have those Irish washwomen all about the 
halls, but when it comes to a Heathen Chinee— 

Tue Recister. [Ca/mly.]—The Chinese say that the Earth is sup- 
ported by a Stork, and the Stork by a Tortoise, and the Tortoise by— 


what? Dive down deep enough, and you'll find that there is no such | 


thing as Natural Rights. You can get to a negation in everything, if 
you will only get far enough back. All rights, if you want to indulge 
in that style of reasoning, are acquired; the only trouble with Authors’ 
and Inventors’ rights is that the Author and the Inventor put in their 
claims a little too late in the progress of the centuries—after the claims 
of the farmer and the builder and the butcher and the baker and the 
candle-stick-maker and the grain-dealer had been allowed. 

‘THE BOARDER WHOM WE CALL Gaiters. [Su/kily.]—Most people 
are of my way of thinking, all the same. 

‘THE REGISTER.—Not most people. But a great many people, I 
regret to say, are of your way of of thinking. Here is some idiot, in 
the Congress of the United States, doing the work of the monopolists 
and rushing through a set of bills that will do more to discourage in- 
ventors than any legislation ever thought of before. One bill permits 
Tom, Dick and Harry to pirate any man’s invention, the inventor having 
to fight for damages in court. And this beautiful bill is so arranged 
that it will be almost impossible for any inventor short of a millionaire 
to recover damages. Another pretty legislative trifle shortens the term 
of patents to five years. If these bills go through, the next edition of 
Webster’s Dictionary ought to define “ Legislation” as ‘‘ Robbery by 
Representatives.” Suppose a bill were introduced to shorten the term 
of all railroad-company charters to five years—a melodious outcry there 
would be, wouldn’t there? But rob the inventor of a patent car-wheel 
of twelve years’ profit on his invention, and you find only six men in 
the House of Representatives to see the iniquity of the proceeding—six 
out of one hundred and twenty voting. ‘Truly, the age of pure reason 
has not dawned yet; and there is not so vast a distance between pre- 
historic man and the dude as the dude’s shirt-collar would imply. 

THE BOARDER WHOM WE CALL GAITERS.—Prehistoric or present, 
man has got to sleep. 

THE LANDLADY’s DAauGHTER.—I think I’ll retire. 

Tue Recister.—/'ll go to bed. 

And we all floated up-stairs. 








ALDERMANIC VIEW 
OF THE PASSAGE OF THE ROOSEVELT BILL. 





THE PRISIDENT.—The Boord will come to ordher! Sit down, Mike! 
O’Grady, ye’d betther put that bottle in yer pocket, or the Chair will 
confisticate it! 

ALDHERMAN O’Dwver.—Misther Prisident! I roise to a questchin 
av ordher. Has this blaggard Roosevelt bill bekem a law? 

VoicEes.—May the divil choke ’em, it has! 

ALDHERMAN HOooLey.—Begorra, ’tis a burnin’ shame. 
it wouldn’t pass, 

ALDHERMAN O’ FINNEGAN.—Well, it had no right to pass, annyhow. 
Av I undherstand it, the Mare is free to appoint anny one he chooses 
widout consulting uz. 

THE PRISIDENT.—Faix! he’ll have a good time! 

ALDHERMAN Finn.—Suppose the bosses won’t let ’em sarve ? 

ALDHERMAN O’REILLY.—The papers sez the bill kills the bosses; 
they’ve divil a word to say. 

Voices.-—Arrah! the papers is bloody fools! 

ALDHERMAN O’CLANCcy.—Who’ll get the boodle? 

ALDHERMAN McFapp.—The party. 

ALDHERMAN O’SHAUGHNEsSY.—Phwat party ? 

ALDHERMAN O’RourKE.—The Republikens. 

Voicres.—To h—— wid ’em! 

ALDHERMAN O’BRINE.—I’ve lived in New Yarrak boy an’ man since 
iver 1 kem to Ameriky—two years next spring—an’ divil a party iver I 
heard had anything but a bald vote except ours. I move, Misther Prisi- 
— that we put down this bastely movement to thrate us like dumb 

astes, 

Voices.—Seckind the motion! Dynamite ’ll do it! 

ALDHERMAN CLEARY.—Misther Prisident, 1 move the Republican 
party be abolished! 

ALDHERMAN O’FLAHERTY.— Misther Prisident, I move an amindmint 
that Civil Service Refawrum be made illagal! 

ALDHERMAN Mac Murpuy.—I seckind both motions, an’ I’ll kick 
the jaw off anny feller that opposes ’em! 

THE PRisiDENT.—The honorable the Boord av Aldhermin (wait, 
Tim, I can’t dhrink now,) makes a motion, duly seckinded, (lave off, 
Mulligan, ye know very well I’m too busy to smoke just now,) that the 
Republican party an’ the Civil Service Refawrum (bad luck to ye, can’t 
you lave the flask in me pocket till I’m through?) be revoked until 
further orders from the Boss. All in favor say (very well, thin, lave it 
until I get back to the saloon) aye. Conthraries, no. The ayes have it, 
the mayting is adjurned to my saloon, an’ we’ll dhrink the Boss’s health, 

Voices.—Ye needn’t put on airs wid yer saloon, Faith aich av uz 
| has one. ‘To the divil wid Roosevelt! 

THE PRISIDENT.—The mayting is now adjurned. Let’s shake fer 
dhrinks. MANnatT. 


Kelly said 















































PUCK. 


59 





THE AMATEUR CIRCUS. 





Private theatricals in the best society in Eng- 
land and France having grown a little stale, 
noblemen—gentlemen of leisure—in those coun- 
tries have been looking around for something 
new; and seeing what an enormous success Bar- 
num’s circus has proved, have resolved to do 
something of the kind on a smaller scale. 

As we take our fashions from England, the 
amateur circus will without doubt in a short 
time be all the rage here. The country that 
has acclimatized polo and coaching is not going 
to be left out in the cold when it comes to a | 
question of amateur circuses. There are many 
drawbacks to private theatricals. They are not 
a healthful amusement. ‘They give little exer- 
cise to the limbs, and many heart-burnings and 
jealousies are caused by them. 

The circus, on the contrary, is well calcu- 
lated to develop the muscles, and is altogether 
much more exhilarating than anything in the 
shape of drawing-room dramatics. Of course, 
many more rehearsals are required; but they 
are interesting, and not wearisome, as are those 
of the regulation private theatricals. It will 
soon be in order, both at home and abroad, to 
see such announcements as the following: 

The members of the South Keokuk Amateur 
Circus Sociable have sent Miss Mamie Jones 





to Siam to purchase a baby white elephant for | 
the club. Miss Jones is the best amateur acro- | 
batic performer in the highest fashionable cir- | 
cles in the West. There are rumors that, against | 
the wishes of her friends, she will enter the pro- 
fessional saw-dust ring. 

Lady Petticoat Lane exhibited her marvelous 
powers as a snake-charmer last evening, at Lord 
Humpty Dumpty’s, in May Fair, in the pres- 
ence of avery select party, including the Prince 
of Gales and the Duke and Duchess of Milk- 
porridge. The ring was unusually large, the en- 
tertainment concluding by the felling of a tree 
by the Right Honorable W. E. Gladstone. 

The Lenten Sewing 





' teurs will participate. The nursery has been 


cleared for the donkey-races, and the trick- 
tigers are well housed in the china-closet. The 
Duke of Mint Julep is quite an expert on the 
tight-rope. 

Sir Single Bullfrog gives ostrich and mon- 
key reunions to his friends every Wednesday. 
Luncheon is provided. ‘There are few profes- 
sionals who can turn better somersaults or hang 
on by their eyelids with better grace than Sir 
Single. 

In accordance with the prevailing fashion, 
Buckingham Palace has, by order of the Queen, 


| been fitted up as a circus. There are to be 


State exhibitions instead of balls and concerts; 
but an admission-fee will be charged, not to 
exceed half-a-crown. 








A PASTORAL IN MARCH. 





Crooneth the wind in the pine-tree branches? 
Hillioho, oho! 

Perhaps you may call that a gentle croon, 

But it sounds like the wail of a lost bassoon; 
Hillioho, oho! . 


Springeth the grass in the sweet broad meadowr 
Hillioho, humph, humph! 

The grass does not rend the dark soil asunder, 

For last year’s grass has been just plowed under; 
Hillioho, humph, humph! 


Loweth the cow in the verdant pasture? 
Hillioho, hi, hi! 
No, for the pasture ’s not verdant at all, 
* And the cow ’s locked up in a small box-stall; 
Hillioho, hi, hi! 


Singeth the farmer abroad at the dawning? 
Hillioho, ha, ha! 
No, for the farmer is in the dumps, 
And swearing like—well, he ’s got the mumps; 
Hillioho, ha, ha! 
W. J. HENDERSON. 


Rejected articles, ill-writ, mis-spelt, 
Are not returned by Puck or Um die Welt. 





AN OPEN LETTER. 





So, Alcibiades, you are dissatisfied with your 
second-floor-front, and think of taking a back 
parlor? It will save your wife so many steps; 
it will be so accessible; in short, there are a 
thousand advantages to recommend it to your 
favor. And you come to me for advice in the 
matter. 

Well, in the first place, no one with self-re- 
spect should board. He should live in a tene- 
ment, in a flat, in apartments, until he can have 
a house of his own. But custom or supposed 
necessity generally dictates in such matters, 
rather than ethical considerations. Houses in 
favored districts are very expensive, rents are 
high, and so the boarding -house, the least 
worthy of imitation of all American “ institu- 
tions,” flourishes, and will doubtless for a long 
time continue to do so. But, in connection 
with a boarding-house, the most alluring and 
the most lethal trap set for the unwary is the 
back parlor. I have always had a desire to 
preach a sermon from this text, and must thank 
you for affording me the opportunity. 

Know, then, Alcibiades, that I am, from con- 
viction, unutterably and inexorably opposed to 
the back parlor. Its advantages are mi/, and its 
disadvantages are legion. Follow me while I 
recount a few of the latter, which are incident 
not to any one back parlor alone, but to all, 

Let us take the ordinary brown-stone box, 
twenty-five feet by one hundred, so dear to the 
hearts of the New York architects, and so mo- 
notonous in appearance to the casual stranger 
within our gates, The back parlor, originally 
designed for a dining-room, is directly over the 
kitchen. Why would you be apprised of the 


contents of the menu, by olfactory evidence, - 


half an hour before dinner? American cook- 
ing has not achieved any international reputa- 
tion for particular excellence, and its odors are 
not always delectable or even appetizing. ‘Then, 
in a city like New York, where the servants are 

so far the masters as to 





Class met a few evenings 
ago at Mrs, Blaster’s ele- 
gant mansion. ‘The time 
passed very pleasantly, 
and the members were 
much gratified by a Ro- 
man chariot race through 
the picture gallery. Four 
teams were in the con- 
test, and the prize, a fine 
point-lace handkerchief, 
was carried off by Miss 
Van Hoboken, a beauti- 
ful blonde with a fortune 
of a million of dollars. 

Horatio B. Lugsy, the 
arbiter elegantiarum of the 
Crackion Club, had a 
small and select hippo- 
drome party on Monday. 
Ten of the largest-sized 
elephants walked easily 
and gracefully about 
among the guests in the 
magnificent reception- 
room, and the masterly 
manner in which Miss 
Screamer Blazes, just 
from Vassar College, 
made the huge brutes 
waltz on their hind-legs 
without breaking any of 
the dric-a-brac drew forth 
marked expressions of 
approval. 

Mrs. Porkpacker, of 
Fifth Avenue, has issued 
cards for a circus tea. 
Only distinguished ama- 
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DESPOTISM’S DOUBTFUL DEFENSE. 


cheat the establishment 
out of one dinner a week, 
those servants will have 
followers. In fact, it is 
for the benefit of the fol- 
lowers that the servants 
coolly refuse to prepare 
dinner Sunday evening, 
leaving one to face the 
greatest impertinence of 
the age—the Sunday tea 
—as best he may. 

Now the followers, good 
sturdy fellows — coach- 
men, very likely, or Al- 
dermen—are also fond 
of tobacco. But not of 
good tobacco. And 
some evening, when your 
wife’s aunt has dropped 
in for a visit, your room 
is pervaded by a per- 
fume, as from some “ un- 
seen censer.” But it is 
very likely to incense 
her, for in it the tobacco- 
leaf is to the cabbage- 
leaf as a dew-drop to the 
mighty deep. Your wife’s 
aunt may not be mighty 
deep, but she hates even 
the odor of good to- 
bacco, And besides she 
now, with feminine ac- 
curacy of intuition, 
promptly convicts you 
of habitual prevarication 











WHAT IS KRUPP AGAINST DYNAMITE? 


| in pretending to have 
| ceased using the weed, 
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for is not the smell a palpable proof of your 
faithlessness? Falsus in uno, etc. She goes 
home and changes her will, and cuts you off 
with a shilling for ‘Tom, a time-server. 

Again, if the window be opened, or the speak- 
ing-tube uncapped, you are regaled with snatch- 
es of the conversation from below, which is not 
necessarily of an edifying character. 

In the butler’s pantry, adjoining your room, 
there is a dumb-waiter, which is not altogether 
dumb when children pull it up and down with 
a jerk, at an unseemly hour in the morning. 

I have just spoken of the sometimes over- 
heard conversation of the servants and their 
swains. But to those who have made a critical 
study of the New York landlady I need only 
say that her style of talk differs from the scope 
and tenor of kitchen conversation not perhaps 
so much in refinement as in effusiveness. ‘This 
may possibly be overlooked at table, for man is 
proverbially tolerant and good-natured while 
being fed. But when the good landlady gath- 
ers together a few like herself, and sweeps down 
upon the front parlor for an evening’s enter- 
tainment, then, Alcibiades, your lot is not to be 
envied. 

With the illiterate—and I have often heard of 
landladies that came under that classification 
—wit, humor, donhommie, Gemiithlichkeit—call it 
by what term you will—are all to be included 
in one term—horseplay. From this amiable and 
perfectly harmless kind of entertainment you 
are shut out only by folding-doors. But, Alci- 
biades, folding-doors are not conducive to 
folded hands. Perhaps, on this particular even- 
ing, you do not care to hear the latest chaff 
popular in business and sporting circles. 

Possibly you might want to talk to your wife 
about some new book, or even to read one to 
In such case the innocent hilarity in the 
next room is of no particular assistance. And 
even when some one of the landlady’s guests 
strums energetically upon the piano selections 
of music to avoid which you shun certain the- 
atres and concert halls, or walk a block out of 
your way to escape catching from a hand-organ, 
you are not essentially benefitted, and your wife 
is not reminded of Joseffy or Rubinstein or 
Von Biilow. 

Furthermore, as your door at the end of the 
hall is partly of glass, you are restricted from 
announcing to your friends who call that you 
are “out.’”? They can see your gas brightly 
burning, and you are thus estopped from enjoy- 
ing a widely employed social privilege. 

These are all mere annoyances. Worse is to 
follow. Your room is situated directly over the 
sewer-vent into which every drain in the house 
debouches. You have chosen the most suitable 
spot in the world for the cultivation of malaria 
and typhoid fever. In fact, I once overheard 
this colloquy in a street-car, and I inferred that 
the speakers were boarding-house keepers: 

“Fanny, we can not let that back parlor. 
The drains are dreadful. ‘The plumbing is all 
out of order, and it is impossible to keep it in 
good condition.” 

And unto him answered his gentle spouse: 

“Who cares if they do get sick, so long as 
we get the rent?” 

Alcibiades, the curse of New York is the 
boarding-house, and the curse of the boarding- 
house is the back parlor. 








A TRUE guide to the key-hole has been in- 
vented by one of Pucx’s artists. It is a very 
simple contrivance, and can be worked by any 
man, no matter how late at night he may ar- 
rive home from the lodge, or the befuddled 
and unsteady condition he may be in after his 
ardent duties of the.evening. It fills a want 
long felt. That is, it fills the key-hole, which, 
when wanted at times, has long been felt for. 
It consists of a tin funnel, which is screwed on 


| Oval Box, $1; Round, 50 Cents. 





the door over the key-hole. When a man strikes 
the door, all he has to do is to follow the inside 
of the funnel, and he will strike the key-hole 
every time. It is a great invention, and keeps 
the key-hole from running all over the door.— 
Pecks Sun, 


LIEUTENANT DANENHOWER is reported to 
have won his wife, as Othello did, by his thrilling 
tales of his “most disastrous chances.” He 
first met her during his lecturing tour, and af- 
terward in private narrated his adventures in 
the Arctic seas, and so gained her heart as well 
as ear. 
been won merely by a judicious dispensation 


‘of ice-cream.—Mew Vork World, 
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OH, SEE the beautiful young lady with the chicken-coop 
and chickens on her head. She is very proud and happy. 
You may think that she is wearing her best opera-hat, 
but this is all a mistake. It is not an opera-hat at all 
that she has on her head, it is simply a chicken-coop and 
a few chickens. No, the chickens are not pets that she 
is afraid to leave at home, and she does not wear them 
because she thinks they are becoming to her. If she 
wanted to wear a becoming bird on her head, she would 
go to a fashionable hat-store and purchase one. And 
she is not doing it to pay off a church-fair election bet, 
either. She is doing it because her father is a mean man, 
and allows her no pin-money. 

It may seem strange.to your dull intellect that a wo- 
man should wear chickens on her head because her father 
is mean; because the wearing of chickens could not 
make him generous. She wants money, and she is ped- 
dling the chickens as the peripatetic Italian peddles Co- 
lumbus and St. Paul—right off the head. 

The birds are young and yellow, and may be readily 
peddled to the unsophisticated for canaries, she thinks. 
She will sell them all for a quarter, the amount that her 
horny-handed, bond-holding old father will not give her. 
And when she gets the quarter, she will go down the 
street, strike a beautiful Grecian attitude, and sing in 
words of music from the innermost recesses of her pure, 
white, spotless soul, as she hurls down the quarter on 
the news-stand: 

‘«¢ Give me a copy of the great American book of hu- 
mor, PuckK’s ANNUAL for 1884, with rondeaux on the 
months, and the great Dynamited Dictionary.” 

This volume, now in its third edition, may be had of 
any news-dealer in the land for 25 cents. No chromos; 
no discount to clubs. 





—John Stuart Mill had a pipe sticking around nearly 
every tree and ncok of his spacious lawn. 
he regaled himself frequently with a smoke. He changed 


his pipe often, but when he struck a superior tobacco |’ 


like Blackwell’s Durham Long Cut, he stuck to it like a 
philosopher, evolving political economy from the smoke 
thereof. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Fdenia. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Maréchal Niel Rose. 
Lun bore’: Perfume, Alpine Violet. 
undborge’s Perfume, Lily of the Valley. 




















Blair’s Pills—Great English Gout and Rheumatic Remedy. 
At all Druggists. 








SPECIAL NOTICE, 
Numbers 6, 9, 10, 16, 25, 26, 38, 50, 53, 55, 56, 58, 
62, 73, 77, 79, 85, 87, 108, 109, 112, 119, 140 and 154 


of English Puck will be bought at this office at 10 cents | FILBERT S vv 


per copy. : 


In his walks | 
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But then many a young woman has | 





FRAUDS in OLNCER 


Those who cannot ORIGINATE, 


IMITATE! 
ROW Nis notamore 


uncommon name than 


SMITH, 
JONES, or 
ROBINSON, 


we are all aware, but some- 
times PEOPLE WHO CAN- 
NOT ORIGINATE DO IMI- 
TATE! therefore, when the 


“GENUINE BROWN'S GINGER” 


is desired, be certain notonly 
to ask for 


FRED.BROWNS 


(Philadelphia) 


GINGER 


but look well at the Bottle, 


see that it is NOT ONLY 
Wrapped in Blue Paper, but 
also see that there are | 


THREE . 
Trade Mark Labels 


ON THE BOTTLE: 

The Large Steel Engraved La- 
bel, Black and White, the centre 
occupied by the Head of 

WASHINCTON. 

The additional Trade Marks— 
one in Red, White and Black, with 
Signature—the other with Dose 
and Directions for Use in Blue, 
Black and White. 























The (No. 7) 
PERRY BUSINESS CART. 


“*No horse motion on the 
roughest roads. Two horses 
do the work of three. Its soft 
gliding motion makes it the 
most delightful vehicle I ever 
rode in.""-~T. GRAVES, M.D. j 





“Your cart overcomes sulk 
motion completely. SUR- 
PRISES ALL WHO TRY IT. 
Itis a boat on wheels.—T. D. 
THATCHER,M.D. See price- 
list, for one or two horse carts. 


Bridgeport Cart Co., Conn, 





USE 


SEND 3 


FOR ILLUS. (36P 
THEPOPE MFG CO. 
597 WASHN ST.,BOSTON.MASS. 
BRANCH HOUSE, 12 Warren St., NEW YORK. 


CATALOGUE 
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co PIANOS cpz 
Upright 


Square 
Received First Prize Centennial Exhibition, Philadel- 
phia, 1876. 

Received First Prize at Exhibition, Montrcal, Canada, 
1881 and 1882. ‘ 
The great success and popularity of the SOHMER Piano 
among the musical public is the best proof of its excellence. 
SOHMER & CoO., 
Nos. 149 to 155 East {4th Street, New York. 
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(otal: ae a 


SPRING SILES, &c. 


We are now opening our Spring and 
Summer selection of the Latest High Class 
Novelties in Silk and Velvet Damassé and 
Brocades, Failles Francais, Plain and Fig- 
ured India Pongees, Paris Foulards, 
Louisines and Fancy Summer Silks, 
Changeable, Striped and Checked Taf- 
fetas, Canton and Japanese Crépes, Silk 
Jersey Cloth in Black and Colors, 





Broadovay C QR, 19th ét. 
< 
NEW YORK. 





oo 
NEUTRO-PILLENE, ovly hair solvent known. 
Permanently dissolves superfluous hair,rvot & branch 
in five minutes, without pain, discoloration or injury. 
Queen of the Toilet. A harmless, natural beau- 
tifier. Produces a beautiful white tran-parent 
complexion. Send two stamps for particulars. 
THE UNIVERSITY CHEMICAL PREPARATION 
WORKS, 249 South Sixth Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 





How to Make It; how to obtain 
the silk for it. We send Ten samples 
of elegant silk, all different and cut so 
as to make one 10-inch block of Crazy 
Patchwork, for 25 cts.; 12-inch block, 
oo ects.; with diagram showing how it 
is put together, 

We sexrd 20 perforated patterns, 
working size, of birds, butterflies, 
bugs, beetles, bees, spiders and webs, 
reptiles, Greenaway figures, etc., etc., and 10 sprays 
of flowers of various kinds, all for 60 cts., with powder 
and distributing pad for transferring, to ornament the 
silk. These patterns can be instantly transferred to any 
material, and can be used @ hundred times over. 

Our book, ‘‘How to Make Home Beautiful,” 
has instructions for making a variety of patchwork, 
with diagrams and illustrations of many fancy stitches 
for joining and ornamenting the silk. Iso, has_illus- 
trations of all the Kensington and Arasene stitches. 
with instructions for doing this kind of embroidery and 
for making many beautiful and useful articles. It also 
contains a descriptive and illustrated list of nearly 1,000 
patterns for various kinds of embroidery. Price, 15 cts. 
All the above, with ten varieties of silk for 10-inch biock, 
0 cents: with silk for 12-inch block, $1.00, with silk for 
both biocks $1.25. all post-paid. Silks in $1., $2. and $5. 
packages. J.L. PATTEN, 47 Barclay St. New York. 


CRAZY 
PATCH 
WORK 








GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878 
BAKER’S 


Breakfast Cocoa. 


Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, from which the excess of 
Oil has been removed. It has three 
times the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more ecoaomi- 
eal. It is delicious, nourishing, 
strengthening, casily digested, and 
admirably adapted for invalids as 
well as for persons in health. 





Sold by Grocers everywhere. 





50 Golden Beauties, &c. Cards with name, 10 cents. Present 
with each pack. TUTTLE BROS., North Haven, Ct. 








THE LITTLE COAT. 


Here ’s his ragged “ roundabout,” 

Turn the pockets inside out; 

See, his penknife, lost to use, 

Rusted shut with apple-juice. 

Here, with marbles, top and string, 

Is his deadly “ devil-sling,” 

With its rubber, limp at last 

As the sparrows of the past! 

Beeswax—buckles—leather straps— 

Bullets and a box of caps— 

Not a thing of all, I guess, 

But betrays some waywardness— 

E’en these tickets, blue and red, 

For the Bible-verses said— 

Such as this his mem’ry kept— 
“Jesus wept.” 


Here a fishing-hook and line, 
Tangled up with wire and twine, 
And dead angle-worms, and some 
Slugs of lead and chewing-gum, 
Blent with scents that can but come 
From the oil of rhodium. 
Here—a soiled, yet dainty note, 
That some little sweetheart wrote, 
Dotting—‘ Vine grows round the stump,” 
And —“ My sweetest sugar-lump!”’ 
Wrapped in this—a padlock-key 
Where he ’s filed a touch-hole—see! 
And some powder in a quill, 
Corked up with a liver pill, 
And a spongy little chunk 
Of ‘“ punk.” 
—/j. W. Riley, in Indianapolis Journal. 
Angostura Bitters do not only distinguish themselves by 
their flavor and aromatic odor above all others generally used, but 


they are also a sure preventive for all diseases originating from the 
digestive organs. Beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or 
> 





druggist for the genuine article, manufactured by Dr. J. G. B, 
Siegert & Sons. 


A. WEIDMANN & CO., 


Sos BROADWAY, 
Cor. Duane Street, NEW YORK. 


Importers and Manufacturers of 


TOYS, FIREWORKS, 


Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and other 
Material for Costumes, etc. 


PEARLS IN THE MOUTH. 











Fragrance 


nd 


Are Communicated to the Mouth by 


SOZODONT, 


which renders the teeth pearly white, the gums rosy, and the 


Beaut 


breath sweet. By those who have used it, it is regarded as an in- 


dispensable adjunct of the toilet. It thoroughly removes tartar 


from the teeth, without injuring the enamel. 


SOLD BY DRUGGISTS. 





BEHNING 


PIANOS. 
Over 22,000 Now in Use. Write for Catalogue. 
WAREROOMS, 3 W. I4th ST., N. Y. 


PURE GERMAN CARP. 
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The Largest Private Carp-Hatching Establishment in the U, Ss, 
Buy only PURE Carp. Send for Price-List. 
CHAS, S. MEDARY, Little Falls, New Jersey. 





1840, FOR 
J 
SHAVING 
HAS NEVER BEEN EQUALLED, 


A ANKEE SOAP) 


Manufactured at 


MANCHESTER, CONN, 
WILLIAMS&: orem 


1884, 









CHEMISTS AND APOTHECARIES. 
‘0 prevent feits, their sig wail be upon 
each cake, y 







A 





‘AABN ‘8 ‘QUT 4911 eb 103 pas 


For 20 years has been stand- 


(Copy of Label.) 
ALL DRUGGISTS KEEP IT. 
TRIAL SAMPLE FOR 12 CENTS, 
d. 8B. WILLIAMS & CO., Glastonbury, Ct. 





ARE SUPERIOR TO ALL OTHERS 


-Ge0.B,CLUETT,Bro.&Go 
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New York 
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A Complete Writing Machine, with interchangeable type. 
In Walnut Case, with handle, weighs 8 lbs. 
way. Mention Puck. 


Price $40. 
Send for Circular, 853 Broad- 





Cloth of Gold (~~. 


13 First Prize Medals. 


GRAPE MILK 


(NON-ALCOHOLIC ) 


By W. S. Kimball & Co, 








Unfermented Sparkling Grape Juice. 
A.WERNER & C° 








CRAND SPRING OPENING 


ARNHEIM'S 


Stylish Suits, to Order, $16 and $20. 
Stylish Trousers, to Order, $4, $5 and $6. 
Spring Overcoats, Satin or Silk Lined, to 
Order, $18. 


ARNHEIM’S MAMMOTH TAILORING ESTABLISHMENT, 
190, 192 & 194 Bowery, cor. Spring St. 


4a@~ Samples and rules for self-measurement sent on application. 





Lovely Chromo Cards, name in script 10c.; 14 pks. with 
40 elegant Band Ring $1. Agt’s book and TIl’d Premium List 
25c. KRANKLIN PRINTING CO., New Haven, Ct. 


GIA Self-Inker, $250, with a script ty 
outfit $4. Sample cards and catalogue, 6 cts. 
W. C., EVANS, 50 N. Ninth S8t., Philada., Pa 





PRINTING PRESS, $1; outfit $1; 
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‘*See What Cuticura Does for Me!’ 


NFANTILE and Birth Humors, Milk Crust, Scalled Head, 
Eczomas, and every form of Itching, Scaly, Pimply, Scrofu- 
lous and Inherited Diseases of the Blood, Skin and Scalp, with 
Loss of Hair, cured by the Curicura REMEDIES. Absolutely 
sated and safe. Cuticura, the great Skin Cure, 50 cts.; Cuticura 
oap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier and only Medicinal Baby Soap, 
25 cts., and Cuticura Resolvent, the new Blood Purifi:r, $1, are 
sold by druggists. Pctter Drug and Chemical Co., Boston. 


aa Send for ‘‘ How to Cure Skin Diseases.”” 





SPRING STYLES NOW READY. 


MANY NOVELTIES IN 
IMPORTED AND DOMESTIC WOOLENS. 


NICOLL, “the Tailor” 


S20 BROADWAY Saco. 


Samples and Self-Measurement Chart 
Mailed on Application. 
BRANCHES EVERYWHERE. 





FR AWSON'S (.5c%..)U. S. ARMY 


SUSPENSORY BANDAGES. 
A Perfect Fit Guaranteed. Support, Relief, Comfort. 


Automatically Adjustable. Displacement Impossible. 
Theindividual wearing it will not be conscious of its presence, 
Lecture on Nervous Tension and Circular mailed free. 


Sold by Dengziste. (Par7 Bandage\ S. E. G. RAWSON, Patentee, 
Sent by mail safely. \ Guaranteed. ) Saratega Springs, N. Y. 


THE ANTI-STYLOGRAPH 


(HEARSON’S PATENT, U.S.A. JAN. 10, 1882.) 


Ycith ands ink and 
ordinary 
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PENS TO REFILL, 
(Fine, Medium, or Broad Points), 


40c. PER BOX. 
MAY THE 
BE CARRIED ORDINARY 
IN THE POCKET CHARACTERISTICS 
WITHOUT OF THE 
LEAKING HAND-WRITING 
ANDIS ARE 
READY FOR ENTIRELY 
IMMEDIATE USE _PRESERVED 
$1.00 $1.50 
POCKET Size DESK SIZE 
REQUIRES NO PEN RENEWABLE 
ADJUSTMENT AT PLEASURE 


FITTED WITH A NON-CORRODIBLE PEN: 


Simple in construction and not liable to get out of order 





POCKET SIZE FITTED WITII DESK S!ZE 
$2. 50 PALLADIUM PEN ‘$3, 00 
(IRIDIUM-POINTED) 

Flexible “ rg durable 
SOLD ey ALCL STATIONERS. 


THOS. 1 DE LA RUE & CO. 
MANUFACTURERS AND SOLE LICENSEES, 
LONDON, PARIS, AND NEW YORK. 











CusromMER.—“ How much are Southern straw- 
berries now ?” 

Dealer.—“I can now sell them for six dollars 
a box.” 

Customer. —“Can’t afford that. 
high.” 

Dealer.—“ But only a week ago the price was 
ten dollars.” 

Customer.—“ Does the box go with the ber- 
ries ?”’ 

Dealer.— ‘Oh, yes!” 

Customer.—“ And a piece of plush?” 

Dealer.—“ Plush! What in the world do you 
want of plush?” 

Customer. — “To cover the box after it is 
empty.” 

Dealer.—‘“‘ Why, what for?” 

Customer.—‘“It would make a lovely thim- 
ble-case.”’— Philadelphia Call. 
A GENIAL warmth is in the solar rays, 

And now the snow melts fast where’er they 

fall, 

The liverymen begin to store their sleighs, 

The boys are hunting up the bat and ball. 


It is too 


The snow and ice will quickly pass away, 
The buds will soon begin to deck the trees, 
The little boys with glee begin to play 
At marbles, and wear out their trousers- 
knees. — Somerville Journal. 


HEREAFTER Massachusetts wife-beaters are to 
be flogged. Just think what an advantage this 
gives a wife in that State! When she wants a 
silk dress or a new bonnet, all she’ll have to do 
is to threaten to blacken one of her eyes, and 
declare that her husband did it. Of course 
he’ll have to come down with the cash or take 
a whipping.—PaAila. Krontkle- Herald. 


OnE of the Buddhist priests, who has been 
engaged to travel with Barnum’s sacred ele- 
phant, and who is now in London with the ani- 
mal, in a fit of absent-mindedness, the other 
day, directed a letter home to his wife in New 
Jersey, U. S. A.—Norristown Herald, 


Puck’s ANNUAL for 1884 has been issued in a binding 
which throws all of its predecessors and competitors into 
the shade. And the binding, brilliant and suggestive as 
it is, conveys but a faint idea of the wealth of fun which 
it contains. Its 120 pages are full of funny illustrations. 
The letter-press is in every way worthy of the gentlemen 
whose names adorn the title-page. Nearly all the well- 
known PUuCK contributors are represented, especial praise 
being due to Messrs. Bunner, Vallentine and Munkit- 
trick, on whose shoulders the chief burden of the work 
has fallen.— Sunday Courier. 





Men of all ages, who suffer from Low Spirits, 
Nervous Debility and premature Decay, may have 
life, health and vigor renewed by the use of the 
Marston Bolus treatment WITHOUT STOMACH 
MEDICATION. Consultation free. Send for de- 
scriptive treatise. MARSTON REMEDY OO0O., 46 
W. 14th Street, New York. 


DYKE’S BE. BEARD ELIXIR 
pay wena ree a 
30 fare Yo injury. Easily used. 
Beats the world. 2 or 3 Pkgs does 
the hed wwii poe it_or fevipeet. 
per Package with directions sealed vant 25 coms, 4 tor Bf 
Pt stamps or woven. yr AL. ‘SMITH & (0... Aare nts, Palatine, Ul. 
This elegant solid plain ring, made of 
Heavy 18 K. Nolled Gold, packed ia 
Vel rranted & yenra, 
Bard a4 » 8 for $1.25. BO 
poses ““Beauties,”.all Gold, Bil. 


ver, R Lilies, &e, 
packs $7,00 bil DiLty ae rt ae Bold ing —— 
60K, CONN 


Send six cents for postage, and receive 
free, a costly box of goods which wili 
help all, of either sex, to more money 
right away than anything else in this 


world. Fortunes await the workers ab- 
solutely sure. At once address Truz & Co., Augusta, Maine. 


RUPTURE 


Retteved and cured without the now trusses inflict by Dr. J. A. 

MAN’S method. Office, 251 Broadway, New York. His 
tee ae strong endorsements and photographic likenesses of 
bad cases before and after cure, mailed for ten cents. 


NOTICE. ; 

Numbers 6, 9, 10, 16, 25, 26, 88, 50, 53, 56, 
58, 62, 79, 85, 87, 108, 109, 112, 119, 140 and 
154 of English Puck will be bought at this office at 10 
cents per copy. 





























BAUS PIANOS 


a in use at the Grand Conservatory of Music. z bAsY. 
arerooms: 26 W. 23rd St.. N. 


A BRILLIANT NUMBER. 


THE MANHATTAN 


FOR APRIL 
CONTAINS: 


A Portrait of Edwin Booth as a frontispiece; a masterly 
engraving by Velten. 
dwin Booth. By Henry C. Pedder. With seven portraits 
of Booth in leading characters. 

An Autographical Romance. A Story. By Julian Haw- 
thorne. 

Literature and Science, By Matthew Arnold. 

Rothenburg, in Bavaria. By Elizabeth E. Evans. Illus- 
trate 

An Easter Egg. A Story. By Mary E. Bradley. 

El Mahdi to the Tribes of the Soudan. A Poem. By 
Edna Dean Proctor. 

Recent rendencies in American Journalism. By E. 

. Smalley. 

One View of the Chaucerian Mania. Je Kate Sanborn. 

Jasper Francis Cropsey, N. A. By W.H.Forman. Il- 
lustrated with portrait and from drawings, one of them by the 
Crown Princess of Germany. 

Tinkling Cymbals. Continued. By Edgar Fawcett. 

Poems by Som Hawthorne Lathrop, Ella Wheeler, H. C. 
Faulkner, J. A. Macon, and others. 


Recent Literature. Town Talk. Salmagundi. 





$3.00 a year, postage paid. 25 cents a number. 








THE MANHATTAN MAGAZINE CO., 


Tempe Court, New York Ciry. 


“HINTS ON EXPRESSION.” suicies “ortho 


Face,Eyes, Mouth, Nose, ae ions; 
Hair, Waves, Curls, Back; Swng etc.; fifty 
trations. The A B C to Portrait Making, direc- 
tions for self- a, Free 25ec. 

4 first wee! 
Painting taught by nal 
tor catalogue. EUGENE P’ ARL,Artist, 23 Union Sq. N.’ 


Pearl’s new Charcoal Crayon Pencils. Samples 10 cents. 








—— Hyatt’s Patent Improved Came Register.and 

icato A ent impro. Points and Galle ual A ann] 

hon ighly endorsed by Card — Sold at Stationers aud 
ws-deal GEO or b Ww HY for qn rT Addr 


, 114 “Nassau St., N. Y. 


Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up in hand- 
some boxes. All strictly pure. Suitable 
for presents. ‘Try it once. 


Address Cc. F. CUNTHER Confectioner, 
78 Madison St., Chicago 








Pachtmann & Moelich, 


363 Canal St., N. ¥., 


Offer Special Inducements for Cash 
Purchasers of 
Watches, D.amonds, Jewelry, 
Silverware, Clocks, Spectacles, 
Opera Glasses, etc., etc. 


Established 1838. Price-list Free. 
Repairing a Specialty. 


THE MOST POPULAR IN USE. 
N wer Nos.: 048, 14, 130,833, 161. 
For SALE BY ALL yy 
ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO., 
Works, Camden, N.J. 26 John at Naor York. 


ALL-NIGHT INHALATION! 


4 Positive Revolution in the Treatment of Diseases of the Respiratory Organs. 
THE PILLOW-INHALER! 

This wonderful appliance is cur- 
ing ** hopeless cases ’’ of CATARRH 
Su. and Consumptive diseases. It ap- 

_ plies Medicated and Curative Air 
* to the mucous lining of the Nose, 
Throat and Lungs ALL NIGHT, 
whilst‘sleeping as usual. Perfect] 
comfortable, safe and pleasant. /# 
is a radical and permanent cure 
Jor Catarrh, Bronchitis, Asthma, 


















(Being CURE 'D.) 


and rer: tion. 
Explanatory Circular £4 PiRLe r@ . Sorry oy sent? free. 
Addres 
E Bs gested Se ALGER SS, Pa. 


Please mention Puck when ie 


| CURE F 


the disease of FITS, EPILEPSY or FALLING SICKNESS alife-long 
study. I warrant my "remedy tocure the worst cases. Because others 
have failed is no reason for not now receiving a cure, Send at once 
for a treatise and a Free Bottle of my infallible remedy. Give Express 
and Post Office. It costs you nothing for a trial, and f will cure you 
Address Dr. H. G. ROOT, 183 Pearl Street, Now York. 


ML ROUEBER) /\ (8 AH.) 





When I say cure, I do not mean 
merely tostoupthem for atime and 
then have them return again, I 
mean aradicalcure. I nave made 
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BEST 
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NL 
excellent appetizing tonic of ae now used over the 
BR me an | Set psia, Diarrhea, Fever and Agues «nd all 
disorders of the Digestive Daen. A few drops imparta delicious flavor 
to a glass ofchampagne, and to all summer drinks. Try ft, -n 


beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or druggist for the uine 
article, manufactured by DRS .G. B. SIEGERT & SONS, - 


J. W. WUPPERMANN, SOLE ACERT. 
6&1 BROADWAY. Ni Y. 





the temperature of the 
body and force of the 
circulation, and give 
tone and strength to 
the system. They are 
the best for Cocktails. 


WM, M. LESLIE, 


87 Water Street, N.Y. 


SLIF: Excite the appetite, 
S moderately increase 
Ey 





PE 
BITTER 





BOKER'S BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of all 
STOMACH BITTERS, 


AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 











IMPORTANT TO SUBSCRIBERS 


Ro UC, 





We are now prepared to supply subscribers and the trade in 
general with our handsome cases, in dark brown cloth and gilt, 
for binding Puck in regular book-form. This method enables 
subscribers to have their volumes bound in a uniform and econo- 
mical manner, which are items worthy of consideration. These 
covers are finished, with regard to taste and durability, in a neat 
substantial style. Any bookbinder will bind your volume of 
Puck in one of our covers at a nominal price, thus forming a 
highly interesting humorous and satirical chronicle of the times, 
and an important acquisition to any library. The cases hold one 
volume (26 numbers), which we think the most serviceable size, 
and more convenient to handle than a book containing 52 num- 
bers. Price 75 cents. By mail to any part of the U.S., $1.00. 


KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, 
PUBLISHERS Puck, 
21, 23 & 25 Warren St., N. Y. 





styles, namein gold & jet, 10c., 6 pks. & an Elegant 
Solid Ring 50e, 18 pks. & Ring, $1.00. Agents’ 


50 Double Satin Enameled Chromo Cards, latest 
um of Samples 25c. GEO. W. ADAMS, West Haven, Ct. 





WITH 


FIVE DOLLARS 


You Can Buy A Wuorte Huncarian 


COVERNMENT BOND, 


Which bonds are issued and secured by the Government, and are 
redeemed EE TIMES ANNUALLY, until each 
and every bond is redeemed with a larger or smaller premium. 
Every bond must be redeemed with a Premium, as there are No 
BLANKS. The larger Premiums drawn at these redemptions are 


1 Premium of 150,000 Filorins. 


x Premium of 120,000 Florins; 1 Premium of 100,000 Florins; 1 
Premium of 15,000 Florins; 1 Premium of 12,000 Florins; 1 Pre- 
mium of 10,000 Florins; 3 Premiums of 5,000 fl.—15,000 Florins; 
12 Premiums of 1,000 fl.—12,c00 Florins; 54 Premiums of 500 fl.— 
27,000 Florins. And bonds not drawing one of the above Pre- 
miums must be redeemed with a Premium of not less than 144 
Florins. The next redemption takes place on the 


{5th of April, 1884, 


And every bond bought of us on or before the 15th of April, is 
entitled to the whole premium that may be drawn thereon on 
that date. Out-of-town orders, sent in REGISTERED LETTERS and 
inclosing $5, will secure one of these bonds for the next redemp- 
tion. For orders, circulars, or any other information, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 


160 Fulton Street, cor. Broadway, New York City. 
(Established in 1874.] 
N. B.—In writing please state that you saw this in English Puck. 


Ba5- The above Government Bonds are not to be compared with 
any lottery whatsoever, and do not conflict with any of the laws 
ofthe United States. 





HeattH Hints.—Don’t shake a hornet’s nest 
to see if any of the family are at home. 

Don’t try to take the right of way from an 
express train at a railroad crossing. 

Don’t go near a draft. Ifa draft comes to- 
ward you, run away. A sight draft is the most 
dangerous. 

Don’t blow in the gun your grandfather car- 
ried in the war of 1812. It is more dangerous 
now than it was then. 

Don’t hold a wasp by the other end while 
you thaw it out in front of the stove to see if it 
is alive. It is generally alive. 

Don’t try to persuade a bull-dog to give up a 
yard of which it is in possession. Possession to 
a bull-dog is ten points of the law. 

Don’t go to bed with your boots on. This 
is one of the most unhealthy practices that a 
man, especially a married man, can be ad- 
dicted to. 

Don’t call a very large, strong, sinewy man 
a prevaricator. If you are sure he is a prevari- 
cator, hire another man to break the news to 
him. 

Don’t allow the baby to drink the concen- 
trated lye. Concentrated lye is dangerous, 
even in very small doses, except to a man who 
is accustomed to drinking Baltimore corn-whis- 
key.—Scolt Way, in Middletown ( Del.) Transcript. 


A TRAVELER from Western Arkansas reports 
a curious poker custom in that section. Drop- 
ping into a grocery-store one evening, he found 
a game in full blast, and though the stakes 
were only represented by what appeared to be 
beans, the play, from the flushed and excited 
condition of the participants, was high. What 
struck him as peculiar was that after each hand 
the winner immediately swallowed the velvet, 
leaving his stakes for another deal. 

“What are they playing?” he asked a spec- 
tator. 

“ Poker,” was the response. 

“ What’s the game ?”’ 

“‘ Freeze-out.”’ 

** But what is the idea of eating up the chips ? 
Don’t the bank or the box cash them at the 
end ?” 

The spectator turned upon him a look of un- 
disguised contempt. 

“ Them chips,”’ said he: “ is three-grain qui- 
nine pills, and the stomach ’s the bank. Get- 
tin’ on to the idee ?” 

And the traveler looked around after that to 
see if he couldn’t find a few consumptives mak- 
ing a jack-pot of their religious convictions,— 
Drakes Magazine. 


Warm weather will soon set in, and the fes- 
tive male and female book-agents will make 
their appearance as thick as leaves on the trees, 
and the fighting-editor will get himself in con- 
dition to give them a warm reception. Here- 
tofore the book-agent has been in the habit of 
going into a man’s office as though he were 
an old friend of the family, tell two or three 
stories, and while the man is trying to think of 
the agent’s name, he will pull a book from un- 
der his coat, and the gentleman will have to 
buy it to get rid of him. Lately, however, 
they have tried a new style, which has proved 
to be a grand success, This last dodge is 
played mostly by female book-agents, ‘They 
ring the front door-bell, and when the lady of 
the house is called, as she thinks, to meet a 
friend, she is greeted with something of this 
kind: “Iam one of those horrid female book- 
agents. I know you hate me, and I don’t 
blame you; but I have to do something for a 
living,” etc., etc. After talking in this strain 
for about fifteen minutes, the lady takes pity 
on her and buys a book. In this way she 
passes the summer months, going from house 
to house, and when the winter comes she has 
enough money saved to buy a seal-skin sacque 
and wear diamonds.—Feck’s Sun. 





AGENTS WANTED twa’! water'Got 
re ose se copied and enlarged from small pictures. 


NATIONAL ART CO., 103 & 105 Genesee St., Auburn, N. Y. 





FROM time to time we have had something to say, in these 

columns, of our German pictorial weekly, Um biz Wett, 
recommending the same to our German-speaking friends and read- 
ers. But before we knew that Um pie WELT was a pronounced 
success, we refrained from addressing ourselves to our stanch 
friends, the Advertisers of the country. 


UM DIE WELT 
Has attained a large circulation; it #s a great success; it is a 
family paper in the best sense; a paper which circulates among 
the very best German and American families, and we can con- 
scientiously recommend it as an Advertising Medium of great value, 
In Um pis WELT 

4 of Dry-Goods, Millinery, Dress Goods, 

Advertisements Hats, Shoes, and other Articles for Ladies’ 
Wear. 

° of Furniture, Carpets, Curtains, Sewing 

Advertisements Machines, House Furnishing Goods, Por- 
celain, China, &c. 

° of Gentlemen’s Clothing, Outfittings, 

. of Jewelry, Watches, Bronzes, Precious 
Advertisements Stones, Gold and Silverware, &c. 

° of Musical Instruments, Music, Art-Novel- 
Advertisements ties, Books, Stationery, &c. 

. of Toilet and Proprietary Articles, Brushes, 
Advertisements Tooth Brushes, Combs, &c. 

. of Victuals, Delicacies, Wines, Cham- 
Advertisements =n ae elicacies nes ham 


. of every possible description are read b 
Advertisements the very best people of the country, ons 
those whom it is most desirable toe reach, 
which insures their effectiveness beyond a 

doubt. 

The rates are: For 1 Insertion, 38 cents per Nonpareil Line 

On orders for 4 Insertions, 30 ‘* ‘* 7 w 

e 


“ec “ “ “ 


a 13 25 
se 26 6e 20 “es “e oo “ 
“e 52 “é 15 ad oe e “e 


Further information and specimen copies will be furnished upon 


application. ’ 
KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, 
Publishers, 
21 & 23 Warren St., New York. 


P. LENK & C0. 
OHIO WINES. 


178 Duane Street, 
NEW YORK. 














PROSPECT BREWERY, 


Cor. Eleventh and Oxford Sts., 


PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
The highly celebrated 


BUDWEIS LAGER BEER 


from this Brewery is particularly adapted to Export in Barrels as 
well as in Bottles. Its keeping qualities are unsurpassed. We also 
recommend our 


HERCULES MALT WINE 


as the purest, most wholesome, and cheapest Extract of Malt in 


existence. 
aa7 AGENTS WANTED. <@a 


T have a positive 
remedy for the 
above disease; by 

- its use thousands 


of cases of the worst kind and of long standing have been cured. Indeed, 
80 strong is my faith in itsefficacy,thatI willsend TWO BOTTLES FREE, 
together with a VALUABLE TREATISE on this disease, to any sufferer. 


Give Express and P. O. address DR. T. A. SLOCUM, 181 Pearl St., N. ¥ 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 
H. EICKHORN, No. 6 St. Mark’s Place, New York. 













































































4, SS Sat ies 


OFFICE OF "PUCK" 23 WARREN ST. NEW YORK. MAYER, MERKEL & OTTMANN. LITH. 21- 25 WARREN ST.NY. 


PUCK’S SUGGESTION TO THE ENGLISH GOVERNMENT. 


SUBJECT EVERY INCOMING IRISHMAN TO THIS TEST, AND NO DYNAMITER WILL ESCAPE. 

















